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      Diane told me that we would leave to meet the kids for the lake house in one hour, which gave me more time to dig into my son's new girlfriend. I had been working on the computer searches for over an hour. Very little was popping up about her family, but I had found Christina’s private social media account. I knew there was something suspicious about her, and now I had my smoking gun.

      “Gerry, are you still on that computer?”

      “Diane, don’t pester me; you know this is important.”

      My wife didn’t see the issue; she signed a prenup and didn’t believe money changed people. I knew differently. But everything was about to change; I had my leverage, and I knew Jr. would finally listen.

      “Come on, Gerry, let’s go!” Diane was always yelling across the house; I should have installed an intercom system when we built this place. How was I supposed to know she would get louder the older we got?

      “Hold your horses, I’m coming,” I mentally laughed at my comment. She and I haven’t had sex in months, so the idea of yelling that to her hit home a bit.

      We packed up the car and started heading out to the lake house; the drive took about an hour. Diane packed us snacks for the road to tide us over until dinner tonight. One thing about my wife: she always thought of everything when it came to our comfort.
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        * * *

      

      Jr arrived with Christina not long after we had unpacked the car. We had only met her one other time before, but it had been a short meeting. I planned to make sure to really get to know this woman, who claimed she loved my son and not his money. And I had just the plan devised.

      “Hey, Dad,” I heard from the threshold of my study. I turned around, smiling at my son.

      “Glad you made it safely. Have you seen your mom yet?”

      He walked over to me and gave me a hug, “Yeah, Christina is with her in the kitchen; they are starting to cook dinner.”

      “Good, I’m starved. Has anything changed since our last conversation?”

      “If you mean about me and her moving in together, no, Dad, nothing has changed.”

      I let a sigh of disappointment out and then walked over to my brandy cart and started to pour a class. “Do you want one?”

      “Am I going to need it this weekend,” Jr. laughed.

      “Maybe,” I chuckled back and handed him a glass.

      We raised our glasses in a cheers motion, and each took a drink.

      “We just want what’s best for you, son.”

      “I know, Dad, but I got this; just worry about you and Mom.”

      My head shook back and forth, “That’s not how parenting goes, but we will see.”

      We spent the next hour talking about sports and discussing my upcoming work project. Before long, Christina waltzed into my office with her bubbly personality.

      “Hey guys, dinner is ready. Jr., can you help your mom? She can’t get the roast out of the oven; it’s too heavy for us.”

      “Sure, no problem.”

      He got up and left, and I noticed that Christina stayed behind.

      “Can I help you with something?”

      “Mister,” I stopped her from saying anything else.

      “Look, Christina, you can call me Gerry, but I need you to know I know your secret.”

      “My secret,” she faked innocence.

      “Yes, your secret. I found your social media accounts; I know you’re an escort.”

      Part of me fully expected her to admit this was the truth and that Jr. was hiring her to play his girlfriend to keep my wife from annoying him. “Does my son know?”

      She looked at me with shock in her eyes; I knew I had her; I had the smoking gun.

      “No, he would be mortified.” The look of worry in her eyes told me that maybe her feelings were somewhat real for Jr., but that didn’t make me suspect her any less. “What do you want in exchange for you keeping this between us?”

      “What do I want, you to leave my son.”

      She shook her head, “That isn’t going to happen. I love him. There has to be something else you want.” I noticed her eyes trailing in the direction of my dick.

      “Are you offering me sex?” Beating around the bush wasn’t something I enjoyed; direct and to the point, that was the only way.

      “What’s your silence worth to you? I could really ease your pain.”

      “I’m not in any pain.”

      “I’ve seen how you look at me; I see your wife. I know what isn’t happening there. Your son has told me how you two fight. In my line of work, you learn who is fucking and who isn’t.”

      “So, to be clear, you’re offering to fuck me in exchange for my silence that you’re an escort worker?”

      She nodded, “If that’s how it needs to be worded, yes.”

      I couldn’t help grinning; she was a fine woman, easy on the eyes. Her red plump lips would look perfect, hanging all over my cock.

      “You have yourself a deal; after dinner, meet me back here.”

      The two of us walked through the lake house and made our way back into the kitchen. Diane and Jr. had already set the plates out and the table. She had made steaks and mashed potatoes. Jr, and I loved that meal, and she knew it. She always spoiled her baby boy.
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      I came into my office after dinner before anyone could notice the erection I had been sporting all through the meal. It was hard to focus on anything other than the college-aged girl who sat next to my son. The shape of her mouth, the movements she made, her fingers and her manicured nails. Everything about her made me horny, and I needed to fuck her before this weekend was over.

      When the door shut to my office, I felt a sense of momentary relief that I could find a way to regain control over my hormones. I couldn’t focus on anything other than what her mouth would feel like wrapped around my dick at dinner. I had it all planned, and now I simply had to wait for her to show up in order to seal our deal.

      Christina knocked on my study door after she had finished with her dinner. I called out for her to come inside, and when she shut the door, I knew this interaction was going to be one for the record books. I watched her all through dinner; she kept averting her gaze, but I knew what she was thinking. She was going to suck my dick in exchange for my silence, and I was going to make her earn that silence.

      “Did you enjoy dinner?” My question was a formality, being friendly before fucking my son’s girlfriend’s mouth.

      She nodded her head, “Yes, thank you.”

      I sat in my chair, my fingers tapping the leather, “And my son, you still don’t want him to know?”

      Christina started to unbutton her shirt, our eyes locked, contact not deviating from either of us.

      “Seems the answer is yes. Why don’t you come over here?” I pushed my chair back from my desk and cupped my dick. “You can start here; show me how serious you are.”

      She sauntered her way around the desk and knelt in front of me. “Yes, sir.”

      I loved hearing the word sir coming off her tongue. I was already hard in anticipation of what was to come. During dinner, I thought about what I would have her do and how I would command her.

      “Your mouth is very pretty. Do you have red lipstick?” My hand reached out towards her chin, and my fingers lightly grazed her skin and teased her. My thumb traced her lips next, my fingernail grazing along her pearly white teeth.

      Christina nodded, “I do,” as she spoke, her tongue touched my thumb. My cock jumped in my pants, thinking of her soft muscle grazing my head.

      “Next time, you will wear it.”

      “I thought this was a one-time thing?”

      A grin crossed my lips, “You will want me again; I’m confident of it.” I sat back in my chair and pointed to my pants, “Set me free.”

      Her hands moved to my knees. She had slender fingers. I pictured them wrapped around my cock. My mental fantasy made my cock twitch; she noticed it and smiled at me.

      “Go on. Free it.”

      She pushed her hands along my legs and then deftly pulled my zipper down, reached her hand in and pulled my hard dick out of my pants. “You’re bigger than your son,” she grinned.

      I laughed, “Of course I am.”

      Christina’s tongue licked her lips; she didn’t need me to tell her what to do, she knew. Her lips parted further, and her head lowered. The tips of my cock received the attention it deserved when her tongue began to circle my head. When her lips wrapped around my tip, my head fell backward in the chair. I moaned when her tongue started to massage along the bottom side of my shaft. Her hands braced against my inner thigh, and she squeezed. Her nails dug into my skin, which made my hips thrust deeper into her mouth. I focused on how warm and wet her mouth felt against my hard cock. She slobbered all down my shaft each time her head moved up and down.

      My hand found the crown of her head; I fisted her hair and held her in place. She sucked my cock with passion, and it made my balls tingle. The electricity between my nuts formed, and when I knew I was about to cum I held her in place. As my balls tingled and cinched up, I started to explode in her mouth. My hand on her head
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